2S4               LITERARY THEORY AND CRITICISM
COMPLAINT OF THE BIRD IN A DARKENED CAGE
" Ah !" said the imprisoned bird, u how unhappy were I in my eternal night but for those melodious tones which sometimes make their way to me like beams of light from afar, and cheer my gloomy day. But I will myself repeat these heavenly melodies like an echo, until I have stamped them in my heart; and then I shall be able to bring comfort to myself in my darkness !" Tims spoke the little warbler; and soon had learned the sweet airs that were snug to it with voice and instrument. That done, the cnrtain was raised ; for the darkness had been purposely contrived to assist in its instruction. 0 man ! how often dost thou complain of overshadowing grief and of darkness resting upon thy days ! And yet what canse for complaint, unless indeed thou hast failed to learn wisdom from suffering ? Fur is not the whole sum of human life a veiling and an obscuring of the immortal spirit of man ? Then first when the fleshly curtain falls away may it soar upwards into a region of happier melodies !
ON THE DEATH OF YOUNG- CHILDREN
Ephemera die all at sunset, and no insect of this class has ever sported in the beams of the morning sun.1 Happier are ye, little human ephemera! Ye played only in the ascending beams, and in the early dawn, and in the eastern light; ye drank only of the pre-lihations of life, hovered for a little space over a "world of freshness and of blossoms, and fell asleep in innocence before yet the morning dew was exhaled I
THE PBOPHETIC DEW-DKOPS
A delicate child, pale and prematurely wise, was complaining on a hot morning that the poor dew-drops had been too hastily snatched away, and not allowed to glitter on the flowers like other happier dew-drops2 that live the whole night through, and sparkle in the moonlight and through the morning onwards to noon-day. "The SUE," said the child, "has chased them away with his heat, or swallowed them in his wrath." Soon after came rain and a rainbow ; whereupon his father pointed upwards. "See," said he, "there stand thy dew-drops gloriously re-set, a glittering jewellery, in the heavens ; and the clownish foot tramples on them no more. By this, tny child, thou art taught that what withers upon earth blooms again 11 heaven." Thus the father spoke, and knew not that he spoke pre-iguring words; for soon after the delicate child, with the morning Brightness of his early wisdom, was exhaled like a dew-drop into leaven.
1  Some classes of ephemeral insects are born about five o'clock in the Lfternoon, and die before midnight, supposing them to live to old age.
2  If the dew is evaporated immediately upon the sun-rising, rail md storm follow in the afternoon; but, if it stays and glitters for a ong time after sunrise, the day continues fair.